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The. official members of the South Fifth Street Church have expressed 
a desire to have this sermon published, not only, as they said, because it 
would be a memorial of the wife of their present Pastor, and of two years 
fellowship with myself, who preceded him, but also because they believed the 
thoughts herein presented would give comfort to some who were not present 
at the funeral. It may be they are right. At least, as I have concluded for 
what seemed to me sufficient reasons to yield to their request, I will try to 
hope so. 


The hymns which were sung last Sabbath morning are printed herewith, 
at the suggestion of friends who have thought it would be well to append 
them, with the view of presenting a more complete memorial of the funeral 
services. 


It is well also for me to state, that the remains of Mrs. Foss were taken 
to Salisbury, Connecticut, for burial, the second day after her death, which 
occurred on the 7th day of September; and that funeral services were then 
conducted in the Methodist Episcopal Church of that place. 


A. S. H. 


First Piace, M. E. Caurcu Parsonace, 
BROOKLYN, SEPIEMBER 24, 1863. 
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JESUS “THE RESURRECTION.” 
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‘Jesus said unto her, I am the Resurrection and the Life.”—Joun x1. 25. 





A rrienp has been removed. Hight days before God 
received her to himself she took her little child by the 
hand, and walking in a meditative and thankful mood 
to a graveyard, upon one of the hillsides of her native 
town, seated herself in waiting for a funeral procession, 
which was to accompany from the village a few miles 
distant the remains of a young patriot, who had given 
his life to Christ and his country. 

It is “a joy forever,” to look upon the landscape 
which was spread before her, on that bright Sabbath 
afternoon. 

She waited long for the funeral train, but the hour 
of her waiting was not lost. Aside from the number- 
less associations of her early life, which could have 
been awakened only to do her good, the praises which 
then and there ascended to God, must have moved her 
soul like a grand choral service. The prophecy was 
verified—‘The mountains shall bring peace.” The 
lake, which the everlasting hills had held in their 
embrace for centuries, was sending up its lessons con- 
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cerning purity, and openness to heavenly influences. 
The wind was neither fierce nor sluggish, but just 
as you may believe it to have been, when in its play 
with visible nature, it suggested to Isaiah one of his 
happiest illustrations; for the forests, and the great 
trees which stood alone, and the fields of waving grain, 
and the wild flowers which grew upon the graves at 
her side, were ‘‘clapping their hands, and breaking 
forth into singing.” 

But the bearers of the dead are at hand. They 
enter the gateway. Slowly, silently, and with that 
peculiar thoughtfulness which makes a funeral in the 
country so unlike a funeral in the city, the sad train 
moves toward the grave. The silence is broken by the 
voice of the minister of Christ. ‘‘I am the resurrection 
and the life; he that believeth in me, though he were 
dead, yet shall he live, and whosoever liveth and 
believeth in me shall never die.” 

The soul of our sister was thrilled as it had never 
been thrilled before, by the peerless glory of this 
central doctrine of the Gospel. Tears started in her 
eyes. Then He, whose way it is to ‘‘still the enemy 
by ordaining strength out of the mouth of babes,” put 
it into the heart of her child of two summers to pluck 
a flower, and, with cheering words, place it in her 
mother’s hand, as the answer to those tears. 

You. will pardon a moment’s digression, that I may 
remind you of a kindred incident. When Madame 
Guyon was passing down the Seine, on her way to her 
Alpine mission, she was aroused from absorbing medi- 
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tation to discover that her little child, having marked 
the sadness of her countenance, had well nigh covered 
her person with crosses of twigs and leaves. ‘‘Crosses 
for you, mamma, but you shall have a crown too ;” and 
the little prophetess weaves such a wreath, as a child of 
five years old was able to weave, from flowers she had 
captured from the stream. 

We discover something in the lessons of the hour in 
the graveyard, culminating as they do in such touch- 
ing symbolism, which illustrates better than studied 
devices, Paul’s sublime argument concerning the res- 
urrection of the dead. You remember that the Apos- 
tle’s logic insists upon Revelation as the only sure basis 
of the doctrine, and adds the argument from analogy, 
to meet the instinctive questionings or fears of those 
who already accept the historical fact of Christ’s res- 
urrection. The main argument is given in epitome, 
in the words ‘‘I am the Resurrection and the Life,” 
while the attendant argument from analogy is set 
forth, in the’ most winning way, first, by the voices of 
the wide landscape during the hour of waiting, and 
then by the child’s offering. The word of Jesus holds 
the regal place, while analogy is content to serve. 

You will readily perceive, that the selection of a text 
for the meditation of this hour, was an easy matter. I 
could not do otherwise, indeed, than invite you to follow 
me in an attempt to unfold the meaning of a word from 
the lips of Jesus, which had been invested with so 
much interest at a period so near the close of our 
sister’s earthly career. 


8 JESUS “THE RESURRECTION.” 


“Tam the Resurrection and the Life !” 

This is the central word of one of the most simple, 
lucid, and affecting narratives of the Gospel. It implies 
that the dead shall be raised at the last day, and more, 
it declares that the power of this final resurrection, even 
then encompassed the sorrowing Martha, and her sleep- 
ing brother. He is the Resurrection and the Life—“‘ the 
Resurrection ” because he is ‘‘ the Life.” Herein rested 
her hope, and his glory. She had placed her brother 
in the tomb, and there her thoughts were lingering, 
save when they took an occasional flight, into the dis- 
tant future, and found solace in the belief that there 
would be a resurrection of the dead, at the last day. 
Away from the corruption of the grave, and back from 
these wanderings into the dim distance, he would lead 
her to look upon himself: The Resurrection he tells 
her is not so really and truly there, as here. ‘‘I am the 
Resurrection,” and this need be no wonder to you, since 
“Tam the Life.” He is the Life-giving One,—the Living 
One,—‘‘the Life” in such a sense, that we may believe 
the death of man would not be possible, were it not for 
the restraint he places upon himself, in order that sin 
may have its just wages ;—for the whole Gospel story 
impresses us with the conviction, that the sisters of 
Bethany were right in their passionate and sorrowful 
ejaculation, “If thou hadst been here, my brother had 
not died.” ‘It is beautifully consonant with Divine 
propriety,” says Bengel, ‘‘that no one is ever read of 
as having died while the Prince of Life was present.” 

The doctrine of the resurrection of the dead is associ- 
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ated with profound and insoluble mysteries. We meet 
with many discussions which propose to remove the 
objections arising in every mind, but have we ever 
been able to find rest in them? Such discussions have 
their place, and are by no means to be accounted use- 
less, but we need something superior to them. The 
best we can do with the mysteries of the doctrine, is 
to cast them into the depths of a greater mystery— 
Christ’s personal love for us—which, mystery as it is, 
is yet something we can feel and enjoy. Personal faith 
in Jesus is the only power that can bring us into 
friendly fellowship with the doctrine of the resurrec- 
tion of the dead; yet it will be granted that if it is 
impossible by any efforts of the reason to secure terms 
of intimacy with the doctrine of the final resurrection, 
so also it is not easy to gain a practical view of the 
word of Jesus, ‘‘I am the Resurrection.” 

If we think for awhile upon the solemn revelation 
that the dead will rise at the last day, our feelings are 
like those awakened when we visit one of the grand 
eaves of the earth, to gaze upon its wonders,—its nar- 
row passages, its lakes and cascades, its gorgeous roof 
flashing with brilliancy,—though we bear but flickering 
lights in our hands. Yet the cave is chilly, and not a 
place to live in. If, on the other hand, we attempt to 
turn our thoughts upon Christ as ‘‘the Resurrection” an 
opposite difficulty occurs. We are seeking to draw 
near to a doctrine which has indeed come. forth from 
the cave, but only to make its home in a castle found- 
ed upon a rocky cliff which it would be well-nigh im- 
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possible to scale. A mighty faith, it is true, could 
conquer the difficulties, but as most of us are not equal 
to ihe effort we ask what a weaker trust shall do. Is 
there no gateway? Yes, and oe which, perhaps, the 
faith of most of us would be able to enter; but a 
question still remains. How shall we come near to a 
gateway so far above the plane of our present stand- 
ing? Is there no easy approach, no common highway 
whose lower terminus lies among the frequented walks 
ofmen? Thé traveler in Scotland will not forget the 
bold and forbidding front of the castle of Stirling. It 
seems impregnable and unapproachable, but you have 
only to enter a common gate, which opens by the side 
of a ‘common dwelling, upon a common path, and 
saunter along as you would in any way which is made 
pleasant by cheerful views at every turn, and you will 
come into the presence of the guard at the very gate- 
way of the castle on the cliff. 

Apart from, and above, all common things, is this 
lesson concerning Jesus as ‘‘the Resurrection.” No 
one can really reach it but by faith, yet we may draw 
near unto it, and it is greatly to be desired that we 
should do so. I have more than intimated already in 
figurative words that there are easy methods of pass- 
ing from our most familiar conceptions of Jesus to this 
higher view of him as ‘‘the Resurrection.” Nor is this 
more than we might expect, singe he is elsewhere 
revealed to us as ‘‘the Way,” and we ought to find in 
him the way to himself as ‘the Resurrection.” 

We are ready now to name some familiar ideas 
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concerning Jesus, upon the consideration of which we 
may enter with the hope of reaching a position from 
which our faith may readily lay hold upon him as ‘‘the 
Resurrection.” They are these: His Wisdom; His Ten- 
derness; and His Power. 

I. Very many are the evidences we have of the Wis- 
dom of Jesus. No artifice of Pharisee or Scribe could 
entangle him in his words. He, who could ask the 
chief priests and elders whether ‘‘the baptism of John 
was from heaven or of men,” and could answer his 
crafty foe in these wonderful words, ‘‘ Render unto 
Czesar the things which are Cxsar’s, and unto God the 
things that are God’s,” is surely wise, far above our 
common standards of estimate. Everywhere this wis- 
dom displays itself, and perhaps nowhere more surely, 
though often more openly, than in his methods of pre- 
senting his great practical argument to maintain the 
doctrine of the resurrection of the dead. He so selects 
and arranges his proofs, that the heart of humanity 
opens healthfully under their light and warmth. He 
does not blind and bewilder us with the glory of the 
miracle in Bethany, because we have been prepared 
for it by less dazzling displays of his power over 
death. The ‘‘ruler’s daughter” opens the way for the 
coming of the “‘ widow’s son,” and it was needful that 
both should go before the loved one of Bethany. But 
more than this, the -raising of Lazarus did not furnish 
full proof of His avowal, ‘‘I am the Resurrection and 
the Life.” This miracle, also, was preparatory, and thus 
humanity was not withered, but cheered by the bril- 
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liant testimony which afterward came from the tomb 
in the garden of Joseph of Arimathea. 

Thus, beginning with a meditation upon his Wisdom, 
we are led in a few steps to his grave, and feel 
how truly he is ‘‘the Way” to himself as ‘the Resur- 
rection.” 

II. Let us seek another path. Here is the Tenderness 
of Jesus. It is always manifesting itself. It weeps 
over the Holy City, and sends its special message to the 
- penitent Peter. Nor does it overlook physical want 
and weariness, but feels ‘‘ compassion for the multitude 
because they had been three days with him, and had 
nothing to eat,” and says to the Apostles, worn and 
pressed by their labors, ‘‘Come ye yourselves apart 
into a desert place and rest awhile.” 

His heart is so delicately tender, that we have no 
friend who feels as keenly as he feels the burden of our 
trials, great and small. 

But here in the narrative concerning the sickness and 
death of Lazarus, are words which give a shock to our 
faith in his tenderness. The sisters send a message to 
Jesus. ‘‘He whom thou lovest is sick.” No more is 
said. This surely would be enough. It would be a 
waste of words to add, ‘‘Come and see him.” They 
were confident that he would come at once, as the 
friend and the healer. And do you not hope with 
them? Would you not have expected that the narra- 
tive from this point would read something in this way : 
—Now Jesus loved Martha, and Mary, and Lazarus, 
and therefore he hastened to Bethany? But it tells 
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us that he loved them, and therefore he tarried for two 
days where he was. What can explain this apparent 
inconsistency? The answer is here. ‘‘This sickness is 
not unto death, but for the glory-of God, that the Son 
of God might be glorified thereby.” In other words: | 
The sickness was not unto death, but unto the resur- 
rection from death. 

Another illustration occurs to me under this head, 
but I cannot persuade myself to pass to it, until 1 have 
called your attention to a thought which has its place 
here, and is discovered only when we glance at the 
original language of the Scriptures. 

The Greek has two verbs* which signify ‘‘to love,” 
and Trench says of them that ‘‘it would not have been 
easy, perhaps not possible, to have discriminated be- 
tween them in our English version ; and yet that there 
is often a difference between them, one very well 
worthy to be noted, if this had lain within the compass 
of our language. The one,” he continues, ‘expresses 
a more reasoning attachment; the other, without being 
necessarily unreasoning, does yet oftentimes give less 
account of itself, is more instinctive, implies more pas- 
sion.” It would be easy to multiply instances of the 
use of these two words. One of each will be sufficient 
for our present purpose. In that remarkable passage, 
‘God so loved the world, that he gave his only begot- 
ten son, that whosoever believeth in him should not 
perish, but have everlasting life,” we have the word 


* Ayandw, and Diléw 
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which expresses the reasoning love. The other word 
we may find in the passage which tells us that Mary 
ran with the tidings of the Savior’s resurrection ‘‘to 
Simon Peter, and the other disciple whom Jesus Joved.” 

Now, see the bearing of this distinction upon our 
subject. When the sisters send this message to Jesus: 
‘He whom thou lovest is sick,” they use the word 
which implies that his affection is of that peculiar type 
which bound his heart to the loved disciple John. But 
this same John, who alone records the story of this 
great miracle, and who knew better than any one else 
the real distinction between the words, while he is 
ready to allow that Jesus does indeed love the family 
at Bethany, seems careful not to use the word which 
the sisters employed, but the other. Thus it would 
‘seem that the evangelist perceived the apparent cold- 
ness of our Savior’s course, and by the very choice of 
his words explains it. As if he would say, the love of 
personal intimacy which he felt for Lazarus, would in- 
deed have prompted him to respond at once to the call 
of the friends who so much longed for his presence, but 
that more reasoning love which sought for them and 
for humanity, a higher good in the resurrection of their 
brother than could possibly have been secured by his 
restoration to health, induced him to remain where he 
was. 

Let us pass now to another illustration. You will 
not forget the first word of Martha to Jesus when they 
met, and that it was the same as the first word of Mary 
at her meeting with him, and that the bearing of them 
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both makes it quite evident that their exclamation was 
indicative of the prevailing tone of their lamentations 
during the previous four days. Many a time doubtless 
they had said, ‘‘O that Jesus had been here.” Jesus, 
only a few miles away, knows all this, and yet says to 
his disciples, ‘‘Lazarus is dead, and I am glad I was 
not there.” While from Bethany the wail ascends, “O 
that he were here,” Jesus is saying, ‘‘I am glad I 
am not there.” Why, O why this seeming coldness? 
Savior, why art thou glad? ‘I am glad for your sakes 
I was not there, to the intent ye may believe.” Gladly 
would he have hastened to Bethany, but he denied 
himself that he might open a way in which he could 
lead humanity to a better understanding of his words, 
‘“T am the Resurrection and the Life.” 

Thus beginning with the Tenderness of Jesus, our 
established views are first violated by a strange delay, 
and then by a gladness still more strange. We seek 
an explanation, and find it at the grave in Bethany, 
where he teaches us by a preparatory miracle, to look 
on toward him as ‘‘the Resurrection.” 

Ill. We seek still another path and would come near 
to Jesus as ‘‘the Resurrection” by the way of his Power. 

The Power of Jesus is manifest in all his works of 
wonder, and perhaps still more in the calm and col- 
lected tone in which he speaks of drawing all men to 
himself, as if it were a very small thing todo. But I 
know of no display of his power which more amazes 
me than that which was needful to subject himself, as 
“The Life,” to the power of death. I have remarked 
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already that we do not learn that death ever attempted 
to seize any one from his presence. Besser has thus 
well expressed this idea: ‘‘We may estimate the power 
which he must have had to be able to give up his life 
unto death, when, in his life-streaming presence, Death 
ventured not to kill even a child of death.” 

We are told that ‘‘the Pharisees and chief priests 
took: counsel together to put Him to death;” but we 
are also taught that he had power to lay down his life 
and power to take it again. It was only his infinite 
power that could keep him obedient to death during the 
hours of that Jewish Sabbath. Very early on the first 
day of the week he came forth—‘‘The Resurrection.” 
Before that hour there were indeed living witnesses 
that he had power to raise the dead, but it was not yet 
established that that power was his ‘‘ Life.” Unques- - 
tionably he is so far the Life-giving One that he has 
become ‘‘the Resurrection” of three who were dead; 
but this does not prove as yet that he is so truly and so 
fully ‘‘the Life” that he can be ‘“‘the Resurrection” in 
all cases. ‘To establish this there is only one proof 
conceivable ; that is, the resurrection of his own body. 
Therefore he exercises his power in obedience to a holy 
strategy which sought to bring death into such a rela- 
tion to himself that he might prove his supremacy as 
“the Life,” and thus the Vanquisher of death. How 
expressive are his own words! ‘I lay down my life 
that I might take it again.” Who doubts now that he 
is “‘the’Resurrection and the Life”? Not only has he 
come forth from the grave himself, but even while his 
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power was in exercise, to the end that death might 
have a temporary hold upon him, he was so truly ‘‘the 
Life” that from his very tomb currents of vitality were 
issuing which found their way into the graves of many, 
and quietly put them in readiness to go forth with the 
Lord of Life. The tide of his life was so full and so 
strong, that when the restraints which his power had 
imposed were withdrawn, it swept from the grave 
many besides himself.* Thus we have found another 
path. Commencing with his Power we were attracted 
by a marvellous display, which finds its only explana- 
tion in the fact that he must lay down his life in order 
that he might take it again, and thus finish the way to 
himself as ‘‘the Resurrection.” 


You PERCEIVE then that Jesus as ‘‘ the Resurrection,” 
is not so far from you as you may have thought, but I 
must remind you that the most I hope to do by this 
discussion as thus far conducted, is to show you how 
you may draw near to him. Having drawn near, you 
must lay hold of him for yourselves by an exercise of 
simple trust. You know that it is of the very genius 
of our religion to give us personally, and now, all 
things in Christ. All things, even ‘‘things to come,” are 
ours now. With Christ we are crucified, and with him 
we are risen. The doctrine of the resurrection of the 
dead, should seem to us taken up into Christ, and thus 


* “Tt is probable that all who at that time saw with faith Jesus Christ, and died 
before his death, were among those who rose again, as described in Matt. xxvii. 52, 
53. * * * * * * Before the death of Christ, the death of believers was death; 
after the death of Christ, the death of believers is not death.”’—Brn@e’s GNoMON. 
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we, in whom Christ abides, should feel the power of 
the resurrection in our daily experiences. 

Now how much do we know of the power of the 
resurrection ? 

Do we feel a solemn awe in contemplation of the 
theme? This is well, but it is not enough, for there 
are ignorant men in heathen lands who feel as much as 
this. We have heard of a barbarian’ chief who could 
listen without emotion to all the statements and ap- 
peals of the missionary of the cross, save the solemn 
announcement that the bodies of the dead would yet 
come forth from their graves. This was overwhelming. 
It was more than he could endure to think that the 
many he had slain in savage warfare would again stand 
before him. Now there was a sense in which this bar- 
barian prince felt the power of the resurrection, and it 
would be well for the eternal hopes of some in Chris- 
tian communities, perhaps of some within the sound of 
my voice, if they would yield themselves as far as he 
did to its sway. Yet this surely is a great way off 
from a personal recognition of Jesus as ‘‘the Resur- 
rection.” 


Still further. Are we filled with admiration in our 
views of the doctrine of the resurrection as a power 
which has changed the whole face of human society ? 
This, too, is well. Doubtless we do .not study as 
carefully as we should the great historical problem 
presented at the birth of the Christian church, which 
finds its solution in the resurrection of Jesus. When 
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he was crucified the disciples were scattered, and it 
seemed impossible that they could ever be brought 
together again since they found their bond of union in 
his person. Yet a few weeks after they are more 
strongly united than ever, more fully than ever con- 
secrated to his work. How is this? ‘‘The Crucified” has 
become ‘“‘the Resurrection,” and thus the bond of union 
is the same as before ;—and yet not the same, but far 
more glorious. It is no wonder then that the fisher- 
men of Galilee were changed into the heroes of an 
enduring and overcoming faith, and that they became 
in a day the most mighty of all reformers. Yes! 
this miracle is the basis of man’s highest hopes as a 
social being. Take away the fact of the resurrection 
of Jesus from history, and the wildest confusion would 
result. Deep darkness would fall upon all human 
hearts, and the cry ‘‘ Ye are yet in your sins,” would 
ring in our ears with a new and awful meaning. 

All this we may be ready to recognize, and yet we 
may not know Jesus as ‘‘ the Resurrection.” 


Again. Are we able to find rich personal comfort in 
the belief that there is to be a final resurrection of the 
dead? This is better truly than a mere solemn awe 
in contemplation of the theme, or than admiration of 
its elevating and reforming power; but even this is not 
enough. It is only the ground which Martha held 
when she said of her brother: ‘‘I know that he shall 
rise again in the resurrection at the last day.” 

Far it be from me to undervalue the comfort which 
flows from this view. 
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When in our thoughtful hours we are moved to 
solemn reflection upon our own frailty ; when we look 
upon our loved ones in their struggle with ‘the cold 
mystery ;’ when we go to the grave and commit 
‘earth to earth, ashes to ashes, dust to dust ;” and 
when we come back again to desolate homes, it is well 
if our faith can 


“ Raise the Hymn to Immortality”— 


well to know that 


“The broad, green prairies, and the wilderness, 
And the old cities where the dead have slept 
Age upon age, a thousand graves in one, 
Shall yet be crowded with the living forms 
Of myriads, waking from the silent dust.” 


Yes, there is comfort here! As Boyd has said: ‘‘The 
grave of the righteous is the treasury of the skies ; it 
will hear the voice ‘Restore the dead,’ and every 
atom of its trust shall be rendered back. From places 
which we pass with little thought of those who are 
resting there, human forms will come forth to judg- 
ment. From some unknown spot, over which the 
Deluge rolled its effacing waters, the first of men will 
rise. Ruth will rise from that place where she was 
buried by Naomi’s side, and Moses from the sepulchre 
which no man knew. The cave of Machpelah will give 
up its charge, and David and his fathers will rise from 
the place where they slept together. Martyrs and 
patriots will come out from the dungeon where they 
died, and be brought back by the winds to which men 
scattered their ashes. The material frame will as cer- 


»\ 
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tainly be there, which was burnt to ashes, ground to 
powder, cast into a rapid stream, as that which lay, in 
careful seclusion, from the hour of death to the day of 
judgment. Massive stones and cathedral arches do not 
keep the remains of royalty more securely than the 
wide elements of nature are preserving the vestiges of 
every man that ever breathed. From ocean depths, 
from mountain-side, from the forest and from the des- 
ert, they shall come again! 

And thus, the earth is more valuable than you would 
think it. God has far more to watch over in it than its 
living population. It rolls on its way, bearing in its 
bosom a vast freight of that which is yet to people 
heaven. Let us remember, that the quiet burying- 
place which we pass with scarce a glance contains 
mines which, in God’s sight, are richer by far than 
ever enriched Peru. Not merely the mouldering re- 
mains of organized matter; not something which has 
seen its day and done its work; but something whose 
day is only coming, and whose work is not yet well 
begun; something which rests less in memory than in 
hope; the ‘body still united to Christ!” ‘The field 
of the world is a harvest-field.’”™ 


Such views are very blessed. The hopes they in- 
spire are cheering, but they are not the fullness of the 
believer’s comfort. They are glorious, but their glory 
is that of a distant day. By a closer faith m Christ 
they may be transformed into the glory of an experi- 
ence we may live with. Is Jesus ours? He ¢s “the 


* «Graver Thoughts of a Country Parson,” p. 265. 
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Resurrection,” and we are risen with Him. Thus a fu- 
ture event is changed into a present. Do we abide in 
Christ and he in us? Then our resurrection is a fact 
accomplished. As Adolphe Monod said in his last 
days, ‘‘The resurrection of Jesus Christ, which, like 
the rest of his life, we appropriate to ourselves, be- 
comes a visible event, bringing to light our own resur- 
rection, though it were before invisible. What an 
immense blessing and privilege for the Christian, to be 
able to contemplate, in Jesus Christ, visibly risen, his 
own resurrection! It is thus raised above, I do not 
say the doubts, but even the difficulties of faith itself, 
and becomes a tangible fact, which we find in Jesus 
Christ and apply to ourselves.” 


“We died with him who died upon the tree ; 
We live and rise with him who lived and rose.” 


“Christ lives! I can not die, but live; 
He life to, me forever giveth.” 

Are you ever perplexed in your meditations upon 
the resurrection of the dead? Come back from your 
vain speculations! The mystery is too great for you. 
Come bury your face in the bosom of your risen Lord. 
You are risen already! 

This is what the Savior meant when he said, ‘‘I am 
the Resurrection and the Life.” It is what Paul had in 
his heart when he talked of the “‘power of the resur- 
rection” as something he could know, and when he 
addressed the Colossians as those who were already 
‘risen with Christ.” 

O, for faith in Jesus ‘‘the Resurrection!” 


\ 


THE FRIEND whose sudden death has called us together 
knew the power of the resurrection in this highest 
sense.* 

It is time that I should speak of her. 

She was born in the town of Salisbury, in the State 
of Connecticut, in the year 1832. Here, amid scenery 
famed for its beauty, she passed her childhood. Her 
home, I had almost said, has been described many 
times, for the pages of our best literature are graphic 
in their pictures of the homes of the intelligent, indus- 
trious husbandmen of New England. Her parents, 
who still survive her, are worthy representatives of a 
consistent, prayerful, cheerful type of Methodism. Un- 
like many, they have ever acted under the promptings 
of a conviction that religion should be a power and a 
joy at the fireside. 

The consistent living and the prayers of these parents, 
more probably than all other agencies combined, have 
been instrumental in leading a large family of children, 
of which our friend was one of the youngest, to know 
the bliss of a personal trust in Christ. Our sister was 
never able to mark the precise period of her conver- 


* A few days since a pious woman of the “‘ Old Ladies’ Home,” said to a friend, that 
long after she became a Christian by profession she had such a dread of death, that 
the sight of a corpse or even of a coffin would occasion the most serious nervous ex- 
citement; but Mrs. Foss, in conversation with her, had thrown such light upon the 
relation of the believer to Christ that her fears had all vanished. The grave was no 
longer terrible. 
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sion. When a child, only eight or nine years of age, she 
was often seen at the altar of God seeking his favor. 
Afterward she was greatly moved under the minis- 
trations of Dr. Davis W. Clark, who was stationed in 
her native town, but it was in the quietude of her own 
ome and in conversation with her mother, that she 
was first awakened to the consciousness of God’s 
personal favor. 

She had been pardoned and accepted beyond all 
question, though she knew not when. She was an heir 
of God, but was ignorant of her heirship until her 
mother, the Heavenly Father’s chosen interpreter, was 
commissioned to show her from the ‘living record” that 
the Prince of the house of David was her own brother. 

She at once became a member of the visible church, 
and devoted herself with prayerfulness, zeal, and suc- 
cess to the Master’s work. At an early period of her 
Christian course, she entered into the higher experien- 
ees of the life of faith, and ever after was able by her 
life, wisely and well to illustrate a blessed doctrine of 
the Bible, which can be no otherwise than by a consist- 
ent life successfully advocated. 

Her education, commenced in the schools of her na- 
tive village, was continued first at Charlotteville, and 
afterward at the Amenia Seminary. From the latter 
place she returned to her home to make ready for the 
opening of a new chapter in her life. She was married - 
in the year 1856. Between four and five years of her 
life has been spent in this city as the companion of a 
minister of Christ ; and there are many before me now 
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who know far better than I can tell, how well she has 
worked for God in her prominent and most difficult 
field of endeavor. 

The knowledge I have of her own repugnance to 
eulogy at such an hour as this, denies me any reference 
to her character and life which will not magnify the 
grace of God rather than fix attention upon herself. 

The leading lesson of her life is one concerning the 
blessedness of Christian nurture. She was trained for 
God and grew up into Christ. Now this was a gain 
not only because it blessed her with a longer day of 
Christian service, but it was a gain also, because the 
impressions made upon the heart of childhood by the 
holy living and words of parents, are more potent to 
uphold, restrain, and comfort in after life than any 
other class of influences. Our departed friend never 
knew how to be sufficiently thankful for the religious 
atmosphere and sway of the home of her early days. 
Among her first wishes, as she began to recover from 
sickness a few months ago, was that her parents should 
be informed “how richly she had been reaping during 
the most serious illness of her life, the fruits of the 
excellent Christian training she had received at their 
hands.” Passages of Scripture which had been im- 
pressed upon her heart in the home conversations of 
her childhood were the abiding benedictions of her 
sick-room, and even passages of the family prayer of- 
fered long before, came back to bless her. Fathers 
and mothers! the choicest blessing you can bestow 
upon your children is a pure Christian nurture. 
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Another point demands our thought as it finds 
illustration in the lifesof our departed friend. Her 
religion was not a garment worn, but an influence 
absorbed, and the result was that her life was not 
only luminous but uniform. It seemed easy for her 
to pass from the common topics of conversation to 
the higher themes of faith. I think others as well as 
myself have generally been impressed with her as one’ 
who knew how to be religious without an apparent 
effort to act religiously. Here we find one reason, 
and perhaps the chief reason, why she was able to 
accomplish as much as she did in her personal efforts 
for the religious welfare of others. 


AnD now shall I attempt to sketch her as she ap- 
peared at her own fireside? I could not if I would, 
and I would not. There are sacred memories of the 
loved and gone which are all our own. Enough for 
me to say here, She was a Christian mother and a 
Christian wife! My brother! you shall keep the rest. 
We have no right in it! 


HER DEATH was sudden, but she was ready to die— 
ever ready! When she came down to the borders of 
the grave a few months ago, she was abundantly sup- 
ported by grace. Her sick-room seemed to her ‘like 
the very temple of God, and her bed an altar.” Her 
soul was elated with a buoyant hope. She was not 
simply willing to go, but jubilant in view of the 
heavenly glory. Jesus was to her faith ‘The Resur- 
rection and the Life,” and she was glad to entrust 


JESUS “THE RESURRECTION.” 27 


herself and her dearest friends to his wonderful 
keeping. 

She has left us. Do not let us say that her life 
was incomplete, for in the light which streams from 
the sacred page, we see that there can be no such 
thing as an unfinished Christian life. 

On the day of her burial I had something to say 
to her friends in the country, about the compensa- 
tion we have when sudden death bursts in upon our 
homes, in a clearer sense of nearness to the spirit 
world. When a friend lingers through months of 
lassitude and pain, and at length enters heaven, the 
long journey through the valley makes the celestial 
eateway seem a great way off, but in the abrupt 
and unanticipated movements of the angel of death, 
the measure of his haste will have much to do with 
our views concerning the nearness of the land of 
spirits. 

I refer to this subject now, not only as suggested 
by the sudden removal of the friend whose loss we 
mourn to-day, but because I doubt if there be an- 
other church in either of these great cities which has 
lost as many members by sudden death during the 
past twelve months, as your own. For a long time your 
numbers were unbroken, but at length death seemed 
to have received permission to move among you 
with more than his wonted fierceness and haste. 
Let me ask- you, with the tender interest of one who 
for two years enjoyed your fellowship, and who greatly 
desires to enjoy it in eternity, if these sudden re- 
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movals from your circle to the unseen world, have 
actually spiritualized your experiences? Do you move 
with a clearer conviction that “there is but a step 
between you and death”? Are you becoming more 
heavenly minded? Or,—if I may urge another in- 
quiry,—are you all ready for a summons as unantici- 
pated as that which has called away so many of your 
number? In memory of our pleasant fellowship in 
the past, and in the strong hope of future glory, 
let us come up together at this hour and give our- 
selves to God in a renewed consecration. We will 
not be unnerved by these solemn visitations, but if 
God will help us, we will be more than ever reso- 
lute and submissive. 


My srotuer! I think I have some true sympathy 
for you, but just because it is true it will find some 
more fitting place than this to express itself. 

Cling to the Cross! and forget not that ‘a full 
hand has the loosest grasp, and withered tendrils 
cling closer than the green.” 

The Lord lift up his countenance upon thee and 
give thee peace! Amen. 
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CLOTHED WITH IMMORTALITY, 


Sprrit, leave thy house of clay ; 
Ling’ring dust, resign thy breath ; 
Spirit, cast thy chains away ; 
Dust, be thou dissolved in death :— 
Thus the mighty Savior speaks, 
While the faithful Christian dies ; 
Thus the bonds of life he breaks, 
And the ransom’d captive flies. 


Pris’ner, long detain’d below, 
Pris’ner, now with freedom blest, 
Welcome from a world of wo ; 
Welcome to a land of rest :— 
Thus the choir of angels sing, 
As they bear the soul on high, 
While with hallelujahs ring 
All the regions of the sky. 


Grave, the guardian of our dust, 
Grave, the treasury of the skies, 
Every atom of thy trust 
Rests in hope again to rise : 
Hark | the judgment-trumpet calls— 
Soul, rebuild thy house of clay ; 
Immortality thy walls, 
And eternity thy day. 
MONTGOMERY, 
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JOY FROM THE CERTAINTY OF THE RESURRECTION 
OF JESUS. 


Tue Lord is risen indeed ; 
The grave hath lost its prey ; 

With him shall rise the ransom’d seed, 
To reign in endless day. 


The Lord is risen indeed ; 
He lives, to die no more ; 

He lives, his people’s cause to plead, 
Whose curse and shame he bore. 


The Lord is risen indeed ; 
Attending angels, hear ; 

Up to the courts of heaven, with speed, 
The joyful tidings bear :— 


Then take your golden lyres, 
And strike each cheerful chord ; 
Join, all ye bright celestial choirs, 


To sing our risen Lord. 
KELty. 


YOUR LIFE IS HID WITH CHRIST IN GOD. 


Ye faithful souls, who Jesus know, 
If risen indeed with him ye are, 
Superior to the joys below, 
His resurrection’s power declare. 


Your faith by holy tempers prove : 

By actions show your sins forgiven : 
And seek the glorious things above, 

And follow Christ your head to heaven. 
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There your exalted Savior see, 
Seated at God’s right hand again, 
In all his Father’s majesty, 
In everlasting pomp to reign. 


To him continually aspire, 
Contending for your native place ; 
And emulate the angel choir, 
And only, live to love and praise. 


For who by faith your Lord receive, 
Ye nothing seek or want beside ; 

Dead to the world and sin ye live ; 
Your creature-love is crucified. 


Your real life, with Christ conceal’d, 
Deep in the Father’s bosom lies ; 
And glorious as your Head revealed, 
Ye soon shall meet him in the skies. 
C. WESLEY. 
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